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Liepmann and Gerschefski
Campus Guests
Two artists, Klaus Liepmann and Edwin
Gerschefski, were guests on this campus for
several days through the courtesy of the As¬
sociation of American Colleges Arts Pro¬
gram. Mr. Liepmann is a distinguished vio¬
linist and is connected with the School of
Music at Yale University. His colleague,
Mr. Gerschefski, is a brilliant composer and
pianist, a Yale alumnus, and a teacher at
Converse College, Spartanburg, South Caro¬
lina.
On Thursday morning, October 28, they
presented a brief recital during the assemb¬
ly hour. The violin that Mr. Liepmann uses
is an old French specimen by Nicholas
Lupot. The program included Serenade by
Manuel de Falla, a Brahms Hungarian dance,
a number for violin alone, Gavotte in form
of Rondo by Bach, and two piano solos, Gol-
liwogg’s Cakewalk by Dubussy and A Pre¬
lude for Piano, composed by Mr. Gerschefski.
Thursday afternoon Mr. Gerschefski spoke
informally to a few music students in the
Blue Room and on Friday morning, Mr.
Liepmann addressed the Spelman student
body at their daily chapel exercises. The
latter predicted the increase of our nation’s
liking for “good” music to such an extent
that even the smaller communities will have
symphony orchestras and even opera com¬
panies in a few years.
Friday evening at 8:00 p.m. in Sisters
Chapel, the artists presented their formal
concert. The program included a Sonata by
Brahms, Preludio by Bach, a Spanish Popu¬
lar Suite, and “The Gypsy” by Ravel. The
concert was very well attended and greatly
enjoyed by all present. The two artists per¬
formed with perfect coordination and beauty,
both showing great skill and musical insight
into the thoughts of the composers.
Thanksgiving
On November 25, 1943, Americans cele¬
brate Thanksgiving Day, the one set aside
by the Pilgrim settlers of this, our country,
to give thanks for the good harvest which
had been theirs. To us has been handed
down the tradition of the observance of this
day which we spend in thanks for the many
gifts which God has deemed wise to bestow
upon us.
To many of us Thanksgiving is a day when
there is much food, turkey, cranberry sauce
and mince meat pie, upon the table around
which we all gather for a big feast. But
this is a reminder that Thanksgiving Day
is more than that. It is a day set aside by
this nation as a national holiday on which
the people, the American people, are asked
to take time out from their daily routine
of life seriously to review their blessings
and to consider exactly how much they
are contributing to the welfare of their
fellowmen.
Each one might ask himself: “Am I sel¬
fish and constantly seeking to pursue my
own goal with no thought of the effect of
my actions on the lives of others? Do I
weigh each move carefully before making it
so that I shall not take undue advantage of
my fellowman? Am I constantly deploring
the actions of my friends as well as those
of my enemies? Am I constantly making
unkind remarks about the people with whom
I live and work?” These are a few of the
questions it would be well for us to try to
answer over this holiday season.
Many of us go about our daily tasks with
no thought of the future. What are we
going to leave fftr those wdio follow to be
thankful for? Will it be a world reconstruct¬
ed on a peace that is temporary or will it
be a world reconstructed on a lasting peace,
so that nations will not have cause to lift
their swords against nations? We, the youth
of today, should be cognizant of the “mess”
the world is in and seek to profit by the mis¬
takes of the past. There can be no lasting
peace when one nation takes unjust advant¬
age of another. There can be no lasting
peace without a complete understanding
among all peoples.
Be thankful for progress made and keep
in mind that we must leave a heritage for




The Students' Own Publication
“SERVICE IN UNITY"
THE CAMPUS MIRROR STAFF
Editor-in-Chief Nina Charlton
Associate Editors-in-Chief Catherine Acklin
Charlie W. McNeill
News Editor _ Gwendolyn Harrison
Associate News Editors. Evangeline Few
Marguerite Pearson
Sports and Jokes Carolyn Taylor
Music Editor. .. Dora Kennedy
Social Editor Madeline Patterson




Special Features Ida Kilpatrick
BUSINESS STAFF
Business Manager __ Ella Lett
Circulation Manager Del Alexa Eagan
Treasurer ... Charlotte Linder
Secretaries Marie Lauray
Barbara Mosley
Advertising Manager ... Eleanor Milton
Exchange Editor... ..... Lelabelle Freeman
Faculty Advisor Claudia White Harreld
SUBSCRIPTION RATES
75 cents a year, 10 cents a copy, 40 cents a
semester—Postage 2 cents a copy
Vol. XX November, 1943 No. 2
Editorial
Americans today celebrate two important
holidays in the month of November. These
days are November 11 and November 25.
This year many questions arise in our minds
about what we have to celebrate, what we
have to be thankful for.
November 11, 1918, was a great day in the
lives of the peoples of the world. The ar¬
mistice was signed with Germany and her
allies and the war that had begun in 1914
was over. This war, it was hoped, had ended
all wars and peace would reign throughout
the world. Yet today we are engaged in a
struggle more bitter than any previous war
between nations. Why is this so? Why was
the peace of 1918 so ineffective? These are
questions that historians, statesmen, mothers
and students seek to answer in order to lay
the foundation for a stronger and more last¬
ing peace to follow the victory that will ul¬
timately be ours.
It is strange that as man becomes more
civilized and more learned, he should still
seek to destroy the men around him in order
to gain more for himself. Scientists have cre¬
ated newer and better methods of living but
they have also created newer and more
deadly methods of killing. It is not the fault
of the scientist that there is warfare, because
man fought his neighbor with his fists be¬
fore he learned to use clubs, swords, bows
and arrow's, guns, and tanks. Who, then, is
responsible for man’s desire to expand his
dominion at the expense of his neighbors
and how can this cruel and expensive desire
be crushed so that it would never rise again
to take our husbands, sons, and fathers
from us? This is the question to which we
seek an answer.
Our conviction is that brotherhood founded
on love and mutual understanding can be the
Margaret Walker Delights
Large Audience
On Monday evening, October 25, a large
audience filled Howe Memorial Hall to hear
the brilliant young poet, Margaret Walker,
read from her prize-winning book of poems,
“For My People.”
A native of Birmingham, Alabama, Miss
Walker received her early education in
Meridian, Mississippi, Birmingham, and New
Orleans. At the age of thirteen she began
writing, and even during her school days
attracted attention for her remarkably sin¬
cere power of expression. She has won the
warm approval of numerous critics for her
complete sincerity, her “straightforwardness,
directness and reality” which have been com¬
bined with a “controlled intensity of emo¬
tion.” At present she is on a year’s leave of
absence from her post on the faculty of
West Virginia State College, during which
time she will tour the United States and
speak at many leading colleges and univer¬
sities.
Preceding her group of readings, Miss
Walker spoke informally, giving her phil¬
osophy of the role of the poet. She ex¬
pressed a conviction that it is the task of
the poet to interpret the economic and po¬
litical life of the nation to the masses, and
in her writings this is what she has at¬
tempted to do.
Miss Walker read some of the different
types of poems included in her book—
serious ones, humorous ballads, sonnets.
Among them were “Delta,” “We Have Been
Believers,” “Southern Song,” “Molly Means,”
(Continued on page 7)
only sound foundation for a strong and last¬
ing peace.
We turn from our observance of the Ar¬
mistice Day to give thanks on Thursday,
November 25, for blessings received. We
pause in the midst of our thanks to ask that
God will hasten victory so that our friends
and loved ones may return to us, and we
cherish the hope that the victory will be ours.
We at Spelman College put on a drive to
raise funds to distribute among those or¬
ganizations that are doing work to aid the
mentally and physically sick and to help
people financially unable to help themselves.
In times like these it is our duty to do all
we can to help our people because a coun¬
try is only as strong as the sum of its parts
and if one part of the population is uncared
for, the result will be seen in a lessening
of the total strength of the whole country.
It is up to us, the members of the Spelman
Community, to make this the best and most
successful Thanksgiving drive ever held here.
We have so much for which to demonstrate
our gratitude.
The Campus Is Reading
In reviewing this book, For My People,
by Margaret Walker, your reporter has an
interesting human touch to add. The stu¬
dents of the Spelman College Community
were fortunate in having Miss Walker as a
guest on the campus and in hearing her
speak and read a number of her poems from
this, her first publication, the popularity
of which is attested by the fact that the
book is in its third edition.
Margaret Walker was born in Birmingham,
Alabama, on July 7, 1915. Both her father,
who is a Methodist minister, and her mother,
a teacher of music, are university graduates.
Miss Walker received her Bachelor of Arts
degree from Northwestern University in 1935
and her Master of Arts from the School of
Letters of the University of Iowa in 1940.
At one time she taught at Livingstone Col¬
lege in Salisbury, North Carolina. Miss
Walker, now on leave of absence from West
Virginia State College, is visiting schools
and clubs until April, reading and interpret¬
ing her poetry.
This talented young Negro woman has been
writing poetry since she was thirteen years
of age. It is interesting to know that her
father’s telling her early in life that if she
must write poetry she should do it with a
purpose has had a great deal of influence
upon her.
In his comment on Miss Walker’s poetry,
Stephen Vincent Benet, editor of the Yale
Series of Younger Poets, says, “Straight¬
forwardness, directness, reality are good
things to find in a young poet. It is rarer to
find them combined with a controlled in¬
tensity of emotion and a language that at
times, even when it is most modern, has
something of the surge of Biblical poetry.
Miss Walker uses the language because it
comes naturally to her and is part of her
inheritance. . . . These poems keep on talk¬
ing to you after the book is shut because
of deep feeling, Miss Walker has made liv¬
ing and passionate speech. . . . She has
spoken of her people so that all may listen.
I think that is something for any poet to
have done.”
As a Negro, I could enjoy For My People
and the manner in which every thought was
projected in an especial way, since I can
understand and sense the deep-seated feel¬
ings and emotions which prompted and in¬
spired Miss Walker to write as she did.
Such ballads as “Kissie Lee,” “Poppa Chick¬
en,” “Teacher,” and “Gus, the Lineman”
are vivid expressions of a phase in Negro
life which is traditional folk-lore. Miss
Walker has a section in which she includes
her sonnets written in a style all her own.
“Childhood,” “Our Need,” and “Memory”
are three of the sonnets that I found most
stirring. A tingling sensation of gratitude
is my reaction to her admirable presentation
of the problems, hopes, ideas and ideals of
“we, her people.”





MISS ANDERSON AND MISS READ DURING MISS ANDERSON’S
VISIT TO SPELMAN IN NOVEMBER
Marian Anderson Concert
Marian Anderson, world - renowned con¬
tralto, was a guest on our campus from
October 25 to October 29, 1943. Her arrival
had been eagerly anticipated by both the
faculty and students, and, on her appear¬
ance at the Margaret Walker Reading, she
was greeted by the entire audience with
thunderous applause.
Our President, Miss Read, made it pos¬
sible for us to attend the concert at a mini¬
mum fee — street car fare.
A near-capacity crowd filled the Municipal
Auditorium on Wednesday evening, October
27. Shortly after 8:30 o’clock Miss Anderson,
arrayed in a beautiful olive-green velvet
gown with white applique and sequins, made
her appearance on the stage followed by
Franz Rupp, her accompanist. Immediate
and prolonged applause greeted her en¬
trance.
Part One on the program opened with a
group of songs by Haydn, Handel, and Scar¬
latti. Her next group included selections from
Brahms with words based on passages of the
Scripture. These songs, rendered in foreign
languages, exhibited Miss Anderson’s per¬
fection in the languages in addition to the
extraordinary range, the beautiful timbre
and tone quality of her voice. Toscannini
has truly said of her, “A voice like youfs,
is found only once in a hundred years.”
During intermission Miss Anderson was
presented with a beautiful bouquet of roses.
The next part of the program consisted of
numbers by Griffes, Faure, and Ravel. In
all of these the piano accompaniment was
most brilliantly executed.
The last section of Miss Anderson's pro¬
gram was a group of Negro Spirituals, a great
lavorite with the audience. This group was
followed by several encores, the last of which
was her famous rendition of “Ave Maria.”
All that were present were enthusiastic
over Miss Anderson’s recital. Without douht
it is one of the most notable most of us will
ever have an opportunity to hear.
Through the courtesy of President Read,
your reporter was able to obtain an interview
with Miss Marian Anderson on Thursday
afternoon, October 28. This assignment was
a real “jewel” for a reporter.
Upon entering her presence at Reynolds
Cottage, we were overwhelmed by Miss An¬
derson’s magnetic and charming personality.
My first question concerned the work that
young Negroes desirous of having a musical
career should be prepared to undertake. In
reply Miss Anderson said that, first of all.
one should get his or her college degree,
preferably at some college that emphasizes
its musical courses. After completion of the
college course, the student should study un¬
der the best available teacher, which is very
expensive. However, after finishing a course
in singing, one is not guaranteed a success¬
ful career.
Just what a performer’s reaction to her
audience is puzzles some persons. Miss An¬
derson had appeared on the stage very well
poised and with a gracious smile on Wednes¬
day. When asked what her reaction to an
audience was, it was revealing to hear her,
say, in a very simple manner, that the sole
purpose of both the singer and the ac¬
companist is to interpret the music in such
a way that the music should not only be
enjoyed but also be comprehended by all
the listeners.
When asked what music could mean in
the World War, Miss Anderson pointed out
that quite naturally men’s thoughts turn to
religion and to music during times of stress
as a means of escape. With the influx of
greater numbers to the cities and to indus¬
trial centers during the war, Miss Anderson
stated that she had noticed a change in the
class of people who attend concerts. More
people in lower income brackets are “trying
out” good music.
Turning back to an earlier point of the
interview, Miss Anderson observed that sac¬
rifices such as lack of new clothes, and of
proper food are not expected of the strug¬
gling young artist of today. Sacrifice of time
wasted at parties that could be used for
practice is the sort of denial a young mu¬
sician has to make in order to carve a suc¬
cessful career for himself. She said that the
exchange of teachers and artists among the
institutions belonging to the Association of
American Colleges Arts Program should be
extremely beneficial to students.
Miss Anderson regretted that she had so
little opportunity for friendships with other
great artists. It seems to be the plan of the
managers to prevent noted musicians from
being in the same places at the same time.
Consequently, she seldom sees others in the
profession perform.
(Continued on page 8)
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The Night of November Fifth
Myrene Gray, ’47
About noon Friday, November 5th, stu¬
dents were told that after supper there was
to be a bonfire on Spelman’s athletic field.
“Aha,” thought I, “a bonfire. It’s something
I’m most fond of.” I wras sure that my sis¬
ters at dear old Spelman would go for it in
a big way also. I don’t know about anyone
else, but yours truly spent the afternoon
thinking about after supper, when it is
usually spent thinking of supper.
A Clark student blissfully informed us
that Clark had given Mr. Morehouse a fun¬
eral that morning and that he was to be
burned in effigy that night. Some of the
girls told her that we were having a bonfire
also, and her feathers fell noticeably. We
might have added that we don’t “burn” our
enemies; we try, rather, not to have any.
Athletic activities are just games to us;
hard won, but never hard lost. You see, the
bonfire was to be in honor of the football
players at Morehouse: The Maroon Tigers!
The spirits of both the men of Morehouse
and the women of Spelman were high that
night. Our team was going out to represent
us on the football field the following day, and
we wanted to give them as much encourage¬
ment as we could. This friendly gathering
was the result. Perhaps it was an added
tribute that the leaves used to build the fire
were raked by the girls themselves, and that
several fellows from Morehouse fed the
flames. Whatever we did, we wanted this
demonstration to be the result of our own
efforts. And, of course, we were jubilant.
The band played, we sang the songs of
both schools and cheered for the team as if
it were already on the field. This was to be
a tough and an important game. The Tigers
of Morehouse College were prepared to face
the Panthers of Clark College. Not only
would they be fighting for their own student
bodies, but for the newly elected “Miss
Maroon and White.” Moreover, the alumni
of both schools were to be present. “To¬
morrow is Homecoming,” we thought “and
the Tigers must win.”
With Warren G. Perkins as master of
ceremonies, brief speeches were given by a
few of the most prominent students on both
campuses, especially at this season of the
year. Words of encouragement and loyalty
were spoken by Ella Tyree, the capable and
popular president of the Spelman student
body. They were accepted and returned by
James Jackson, the counterpart of Miss Tyree
at Morehouse. Then cheers went up high,
for the captain of the Tigers was on the
platform and about to speak to us. Captain
Warren Parsons, a Senior and a fine football
player, assured us that if they were not
victorious, our boys would have fought their
hardest and played a game for us to be
Miss Maroon and White As She
Presented the Football to Warren
Parsons, Captain of the Maroon
Tigers
Shown above from left to right are: Warren
Parsons, Barbara Mosley, Ruth Faye ackson,
Althea Palmer, and James Jackson, President
of the Morehouse Student Body.
Miss Maroon and White
As has been the policy of Morehouse men
in previous years, Miss Maroon and White
and her attendants were chosen for the year
1943 from the Spelman student body. This
year Ruth Faye Jackson, of Arkansas, a
junior, was elected Miss Maroon and White
and her attendants were Barbara Mosley, a
senior, of Atlanta, Georgia, and Althea Pal¬
mer, a junior, of Birmingham, Alabama. The
charm and grace which these three displayed
during the Homecoming celebration assured
the Spelman women and the Morehouse men
that a fine choice had been made.
Spelman was well represented by these
lovely young women and highly pleased with
the Homecoming events.
proud of. He then introduced the other men
on the team.
We can assure the men of Morehouse that
whether in victory or in defeat we are with
them. Who would not be proud of a team
whose only penalties have been for off-side
or other such errors that any team is apt to
make? Often a man is forced off-side, but
he is never forced to play a “dirty” game.
Our coach, Mr. Vernon Smith, would not
stand for any other than a clean team, and
his men know it. We have never encountered
anyone who would not back a team that is
fair, as the Tigers are. And so, our high
spirit and pride were justified, both in
Coaches Smith and Archer and in the More¬
house eleven, as we cheered in the warmth
of the flames on Spelman athletic field.
More power to our team!
Maroon and White Reception
On Friday, November 5, 1943,, the men of
Morehouse and their invited guests gathered
in the lounge of Robert Hall to meet Miss
Maroon and White and her attendants.
In the receiving line were: Warren Par¬
sons, captain of the football team; Mrs.
Vernon C. Smith, Barbara Anne Mosley,
Ruth Faye Jackson, Miss Maroon and White;
Althea Palmer, Warren Perkins. Mrs. John
Hope 11 introduced the guests. The tables
were graciously presided over by Mrs. B. F.
Bullock, Mrs. Benjamin Mays, Miss Clark,
and Mrs. Kemper Harreld.
Welcome addresses were given by Mr.
James Jackson, president of the Morehouse
student body, and Mr. Charles Green, presi¬
dent of the Alumni Association. There was
a piano solo by Cleophus Lumpkins, fol¬
lowed by the presentation of Miss Maroon
and White and her attendants by the master
of ceremonies, Jerome Williams. Lorenzo
Ford rendered a beautiful baritone solo.
Coach Smith and Captain Parsons spoke
most encouragingly of the coming game on
November 6. The program ended on a pleas¬
ant note with the singing of the Morehouse
Hymn.
The dresses of the young women in the
receiving line carried out the note of the
Spelman colors. Ruth Jackson was dressed
in blue with black accessories. On her left
shoulder she wore a lovely corsage. Barbara
Mosley wore an elegant white wool suit with
black accessories. Althea Palmer’s dress
was powder blue set off by a sapphire neck¬
lace and bracelet.
This reception was the first of the entertain¬
ments for Miss Maroon and White during
the Home Coming season.
Home Coming Dance
For the first time in the history of Spelman
and Morehouse Colleges, the women of Spel¬
man were the guests of the men of Morehouse
at a dance in the Morehouse Gym. This,
dear readers, occurred on Saturday evening,
November 6, and was the climax to the
Homecoming celebration for the year 1943.
Though Morehouse was defeated, a cheer¬
ful and excited group of Spelman and More¬
house students danced to the strains of the
popular songs of today.
The decorations for the occasion were
maroon, white and blue; the maroon and
white representing Morehouse, the blue and
white being Spelman colors. On the right
of the entrance to the Gym was a large ma¬
roon and white “M” on a blue and white
background; on the left, a large blue and
white “S” on a maroon and white back¬
ground. The ceiling and walls were draped
with the combined colors. The cushioned
lounges and chairs which were placed con-
(Continued on page 8)
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The University Players
All available evidence seems to indicate
that this year will be an unusually successful
one for the University Players, in spite of
the fact that the organization has lost some
of its most able members. According to an
announcement from the office of President
Florence M. Read, the ‘‘Players” will be
under the direction of a new committee on
dramatics. At the head of this committee
is Dr. Henrietta Herod, chairman of the
English department at Spelman College and
a former director of dramatics at Louisville
Municipal College in Kentucky.
Mrs. William Geter Thomas, of the French
department, and Miss Wilda Frances Per¬
kins, assistant in dramatics and speech at
Spelman College, are members of the com¬
mittee. Mrs. Thomas has been active in
dramatics at Boston University. At one time
she was director of the college plays at
Bethune Cookman College. She has appeared
with the Atlanta University Summer Theatre
during several seasons. Miss Perkins, whose
home is Lawrence, Kansas, is a recent gradu¬
ate of the University of Kansas. She has
had the honor of being the first member of
her group to appear in a production at that
institution. In 1943 an award for outstand¬
ing acting was presented to her by the Uni¬
versity.
Working with the committee will be Miss
Nina Charlton, of Roanoke, Virginia, a Spel¬
man College senior. Miss Charlton was the
lighting designer at the 1943 Atlanta Uni¬
versity Summer Theatre.
The committee will handle the offerings
of the University Players during the 1943-
44 season. The first production was “The
Silver Cord” by Sidney Howard, presented
on the evenings of November 19 and 20.
Students Association
The first election during this school year
took place on Thursday, November 4, in the
postoffice room located on the first floor of
Packard Hall. The students voted for their
choices for Secretary-Treasurer and Corre¬
sponding Secretary for the Students Asso¬
ciation. Since the Freshmen and new upper¬
classmen had not been members of this
community long enough to know the cadi-
dates for the position, they did not vote.
This is a step forward in the organization
of elections here, because it eliminates the
danger of an unwise choice which might be
made by a large majority that is unfamiliar
with the candidates and the duties of the
office sought. As the results did not show
a majority for any candidate for either of¬
fice, the election was thrown to the student
members of the Community Council, whose
decision was unanimous.
Dorothy Hood was elected Secretary-Treas-
urer and Gwendolyn Harrison Corresponding
Secretary.
PRESIDENT READ
President Read Has A
Birthday
To Miss Florence M. Read the members
of the Spelman student body, faculty and
staff say “Happy Birthday.”
Because it is not the fashion today to tell
a womans age, it is sufficient to note that
M iss Read made her entrance into this world
in New York State on November 12. Since
she has been a member of this wide universe
she has made distinguished contributions in
many fields.
A graduate of Mount Holyoke College,
she served after graduation as the first paid
Alumnae Secretary. Later she became af¬
filiated with Reed College in Portland, Ore¬
gon. In 1918-19, she did war work, first writh
the Medical Section of the Council of Na¬
tional Defense in Washington and later with
the Y. M. C. A. in France. From 1920 to
1927 she was Assistant Secretary, then Execu¬
tive Secretary, of the International Health Di¬
vision of the Rockefeller Foundation. On
September 1, 1927, Miss Reed took over the
duties of the presidency of Spelman College.
Since that time she has given all her energy
to the administrative duties of this institu¬
tion, so that at the close of each year she is
able to look back upon twelve months of
work well done.
Vi hen Miss Read is on the campus on her
birthday, the Spelman student body gives a
dinner in her honor in Morgan Hall dining
room. For the last two years, she has been
Major West Chapel Guest
Major Harriet West of the WAC, a native
of Kansas City, spoke to the Spelman stu¬
dent body in Sisters Chapel on Tuesday,
November 16, 1943. It was through the cour¬
tesy of Miss Irene Harris, secretary of the
Y. W. C. A., that Major West came to Spel¬
man. She w7as introduced by Professor C.
A. Bacote, of the Atlanta University History
Department, an exchange teacher at Spel¬
man and also a native of Kansas City.
Major West is one of two Negro Majors
in the WAC and was a member of the first
graduating class of the WAC. She was the
first Negro woman appointed to serve in the
Washington, D. C., district.
Not everybody can join the Army but
everybody can contribute in some way to
the war effort. It is the duty and respons¬
ibility of every woman to give all her
thought and time to this cause. There is a
job for every woman. Since Negro women
in the WAC do every job they are qualified
to do, it is the duty of the Negro race to
send qualified women to the WAC and it is
the responsibility of every woman to prepare
herself for such jobs as are needed in prose¬
cuting the war. “We must protect that which
we already have in order to get more.”
This is the message brought to us by the
Major. Her brief remarks were followed
by an address by Miss Helen E. Rice, a
member of the class of ’43, and the first
official president of the Spelman Student
Association.
M iss Rice stressed the need of giving most
generously to the Thanksgiving Drive this
year so that the Spelman students’ contribu¬
tion to the National War Fund might be a
large one. Thus they will share in hasten¬
ing the victory that will eventually be won
by the allied nations.
Although the visit of Major West was un¬
expected, it was interesting that the themes
of the two speeches so well supplemented
each other.
out of the city on business so that this din¬
ner has not been held. This year the students
wired flowers to their honored and beloved
president.
Each Spelman College student holds in
her heart a deep respect for Miss Read and
a desire to attain those qualities of fairness,
honesty, understanding, and the will to do
that are inherent in her character. She hopes
also to combine with these traits the ex¬
traordinary sense of humor which has aided
greatly in Miss Read’s understanding of a
student and her problems.
So to Miss Read on her birthday, the stu¬
dents of Spelman College pay tribute and
wish for her many years for future service to
Spelman College and to mankind.
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Platter Chatter
Ho hum! Here we are, still woozy over
last month's festivities. My! My! There
were a lot of them. Where shall we be¬
gin???? At the moment my mind is dwell¬
ing on what seems to me to have been the
most outstanding episode. Do 1 hear a
“What’s that?” Marian Anderson's visit to
our fair campus — of course — and — lest
we forget, the superb concert she gave. It
was all, indeed, too wonderful for mere
words. The very sight of Miss Anderson is
inspiring enough within itself. At the sound
of her voice we take flight to realms un¬
known. Ahhhh!
Then there was another occasion when
we were completely removed from our im¬
mediate surroundings. Using her poetry as
a medium, Margaret Walker, young Negro
poetess of today, made us live a lifetime on
the levee and in the valleys of the deep
southland. Her caricatures of “Miss Molly
Means,” “Papa Chicken” and “Kissy Lee”
brought enthusiastic applause from the ap¬
preciative audience. That night in Howe
Hall will long be remembered as one of the
outstanding incidents in each and every
heart.
Following closely on the heels of these
two celebrities was the concert given by two
prominent musicians, Mr. Klaus Liepmann,
violinist, and his accompanist, Edwin Gers-
chefski. Thanks to the Association of Ameri¬
can Colleges Arts Programs for arranging
such a grand concert for us. We did enjoy
every bit of it and we’re eagely looking for¬
ward to others.
The very next day and night we termi¬
nated the gala week with a game and a
dance. Unbelievable? How can it be— it
all happened! What’s more, we have a super¬
abundant number of addresses to verify the
fact. The game of the thiretieth didn’t have
the football weather as the usual accompani¬
ment, but it sho’ had the spirit. The dance
on the evening of the thirtieth ushered in
the Hallowe’en spirit in just what some of
us would describe as being a’reet manner.
When the dance ended we all left feeling
that a most wonderful week had come and
gone, leaving behind treasured memories.




Christmas Carol Concert will be held De¬
cember 10 and 11 at Sisters Chapel, 8:00
p.m. The chorus and both the glee clubs
are practicing vigorously to make the con¬
cert its usual success. The “man shortage”
has been alleviated in the chorus for the
time being, at least. One of the best con¬
certs ever is to be expected this year.
Spelman College Adds Miss
Lucille Baker to Department
of Education
Miss Lucille S. Baker, a native of Min¬
nesota, has joined the education department
of Spelman College. Miss Baker studied at
Fort Dodge Junior College for two years and
at the University of Iowa, from which she
received the Bachelor of Arts degree in 1937.
In 1938-39 Miss Baker was a fellow at Yale
University and during that year visited
the colleges of the Atlanta University Sys¬
tem to study through conferences and first
hand observation the problems in race re¬
lations and culture contacts as thew were
existent in the southern states. For the
term 1941-42, Miss Baker was a fellow at
Smith College, and at the June ’42 convoca¬
tion of this institution, received the degree
of Master of Arts.
Miss Baker has gained teaching experi¬
ence at Fort Valley State College, the At¬
lanta University Summer School, South Caro¬
lina State College, the Jacksonville branch
of the Hampton Institute Workshop, and
Wilberforce University. We are glad to
welcome her to our faculty.
Spelman Goes To A Party
On the night of October 31, Spelman cele¬
brated the Hallowe’en holiday in a gala way.
Neither masquerade nor costume was pres¬
ent, but the conventional spirit that ac¬
companies the holiday was there in “full
dress.”
The hall was attractively decorated in the
black, green and orange colors of Hallowe’en.
The guests and hostesses enjoyed dancing
with their favorite partner to the tune of
their favorite records. Sandwiched between
halves of the evening’s fun was a short,
delightful program with Helen Barness M.
C.’ing. The classes were well represented
by talent. From the Freshman class there
was Cleo Fowler on the piano and Patty Jean
Moore vocalizing. Lucia Kelly made a real¬
istic witch with her black robe, her pointed
hat, and her stylized dance. The Sophomores
sent Jonnie Hogg to recite “Miss Molly
Means,” written by Miss Margaret Walker.
The proud Seniors, “Bobby” Latimer and
“Bobby” Mosely, rendered a well-harmonized




When you're speeding around a curve,
The moon races with you . . .
Higher, Higher, Higher . . .
It goes,
Till it seems . . .
It’d fly,
Right out of the sky,
But it doesn’t,
And when you stop
Suddenly
It stops right after,
Bursting with laughter.
Home Coming Game
On November 6, 1943, the loyal friends
and alumni of Morehouse College and Clark
College gathered in the Harper Stadium to
witness the home coming game of the two
institutions. The events which occurred on
that warm November day will long be remem¬
bered. Each college had its queen and dur¬
ing the half each team desired to excel in
its demonstration as a tribute to the young
lady that had been chosen as representative
of its student body.
There has existed between Morehouse Col¬
lege and Clark College a great tension on
Home Coming Day; for the two colleges have
played on that occasion for many years.
During the first quarter Clark crossed the
goal line for a score of six, but missed the
extra point. For the other three quarters
Morehouse put up an excellent defense and
though Clark marched deep into Morehouse
territory, the team from ’House was able
each time to take the Panthers back across
their own fifty yard line.
During the half there was the double cere¬
mony—the crowning of Miss Maroon and
White, followed by the crowning of Miss
Clark and Mr. Clark. The ceremonies were
performed according to the tradition of each
college. Miss Maroon and White presented
the football to Warren Parsons, captain of
the ’43 Tiger squad.
The game was well played and the fight
for victory made by the Morehouse College





(Continued from page 2)
veniently for the dancers, carried out the
same color scheme.
The establishing of a precedent such as
“John Henry,” “Poppa Chicken,” “Kissie
Lee” and ‘Our Need.” She concluded her
program by reading the poem from which
her book was named, ‘For My People.”
Following the program at Spelman Col¬
lege, Miss Walker met with a group of
graduate students in the lounge of the At¬
lanta University Residence Halls.
Rainy School Day
Gwendolyn Harrison, ’44
Faster, faster fall the rain drops,
Pitter, patter on the pane;
Silver strands are slanting earthward,
Silver strands of rain.
Misty veil across the landscape
Hides the world from eager eyes,
And still the rain in seeming torrents
Drops from heavy leaden skies.
Soon the bell will ring for classes;
We must brave the wind and rain;
Splatter, splash through widening
puddles—
Warmth and shelter once again.
Seaman Baldwin Burroughs
Visits Campus
Baldwin W. Burroughs, formerly a mem¬
ber of the Spelman College faculty, who
served as director of the University Players
for the year 1942-43 and as director of the
Atlanta University Summer Theatre in 1943,
returned to these campuses for a week-end
visit on October 16.
Seaman Burroughs wore, and very proud¬
ly, too, the uniform of the United States
Navy. While here, he attended the More-
house-Morris Brown game and sat in on a
meeting of the committee which heads the
University Players this year.
The members of the faculty and student
body who knew and worked with Seaman
Burroughs last year wish for him much
success and a speedy return from the battle¬
field to the field of Drama, which is so much
a part of him.
The Chorus Takes A Trip
On Thursday evening, November 4, the
members of the Atlanta-Spelinan-Morehouse
Chorus eagerly boarded waiting buses in
which we were swiftly transported to Lawson
General Hospital. When we reached the recre¬
ation hall, we found it already filled with
soldiers of all races anticipating the concert.
Under Mr. Kemper Harreld’s able leader¬
ship, the chorus was expeditiously assembled
on the stage, the lights were dimmed, a hush
settled over the audience, and after the sing¬
ing of the National Anthem, the first num¬
ber, “Lo, A Voice to Heaven Sounding,” re¬
sounded through the hall. This was followed
by Deems Taylor’s “Yuletide” and “I’ll Never
Turn Back No More” by the late Negro
composer, R. Nathaniel Dett.
The Morehouse College Quartet sang two
numbers, “Kashmiri Song” by Woodforde-
Finder, and a Negro Spiritual, “Get on
Board, Little Children.” The third group
of the concert included two selections by the
Morehouse College Glee Club: “I’m A Sol¬
dier” and “Po’ Ole Laz’rus”; then, “Persian
Serenade” by Matthews, and a popular selec¬
tion, “There Are Such Things,” by the Spel¬
man Quartet. The concert closed with the
singing of a group of Negro Spirituals:
“Swing Low, Sweet Chariot,” J. W. Work’s
“Rockin’ Jerusalem,” and “I’m Going Down
to the River of Jordan.”
The efforts of the entire group were highly-
lauded, but the success of the evening was
undoubtedly due to Mr. Harreld’s thorough¬
ness and insistance upon perfection. We left
amid good wishes and numerous invitations
to return soon.
THE CAMPUS IS READING
(Continued from page 2)
It is difficult to choose some outstanding
passage to quote. But feel the throbbing
pulsation of life in this passage from the
title poem of the book:
“. . . For the cramped bewildered years
we went to school to learn to know the
reasons why and the answers to and the
people who and the places where and
the days when, in memory of the bitter
hours when we discovered we were black
and poor and small and different anti
nobody cared and nobody wondered and
nobody understood;
. . . For my people thronging 47th Street
in Chicago and Lenox Avenue in New
York and Rampart Street in New Or¬
leans, lost, disinherited, dispossessed and
happy people filling the cabarets and
taverns and other people's pockets need¬
ing bread and shoes and milk and land
and money and something—something
all our own;” . . .
8 CAMPUS MIRROR
Mary Louise Smith, ’44
Miss Mercy Cornelius, of Vellore, India,
was one of the latest and most fascinating
guests of the Y. W. C. A. during the month
of October. Interested and trained in the
field of education, Miss Cornelius taught at
and later became head mistress of one of
the oldest girls’ schools in South India. Be¬
cause of her exceptional capabilities, she was
given the opportunity to study in the United
States and is now enrolled at the University
of Wisconsin on a Barbour Scholarship.
Because of Miss Cornelius’ store of in¬
formation and experiences, it was as though
her listeners had taken a trip to India and
actually enjoyed witnessing conditions, cus¬
toms and rituals there. In one of her interest¬
ing speeches, she commented on the excel¬
lence of the fine educational systems found
in many colleges and universities of this
country. She said that our interests should
be broader and more stimulated, as we have
many more opportunities than are available
in her country.
Miss Cornelius was most attractive in her
native dress. While here she was shown many
courtesies. She inspected the campus,
visited each dormitory and some classes.
Those who spoke to her personally and those
who heard her speeches were all thrilled as




On the night of October 22, the spacious
lounge of Packard Hall was filled with eager
students and faculty members anticipating
the first open meeting of the English Club.
The speaker for the evening wyas Dr. Edgar
Allen Jones, head of the Department of
Romance Languages, Morehouse College.
The subject of Dr. Jones’ talk was his prize¬
winning essay “Moliere for Moderns.”
In 1929 Dr. Jones attended the University
of Grenoble in Southern France. After study
at Middlebury College in 1929-30, he re¬
ceived the degree of Master of Arts. The
year 1935-36 was spent by him at the Uni¬
versity of Paris under a General Education
Board Fellowship. He has only recently re¬
turned to Atlanta from a strikingly signifi¬
cant year at Cornell where he received the
degree of Doctor of Philosophy in Romance
Languages.
The Corson French Prize is one awarded
annually to the individual who submits the
A student, on being asked where she lived,
replied, “In Morehouse North.”
“Say, why don’t you move on the campus?”
said her enthusiastic companion.
HOMECOMING DANCE
(Continued from page 4)
this in the year 1943 wras a happy climax to
the Homecoming celebration. More than a
victory was won, for the Spelman-Morehouse
relationship was cemented a little more
strongly when the Spelman women were able
to share with the Morehouse men their
Homecoming dance and the Morehouse men
were able to have with them their selection
for Miss Maroon and White and her at¬
tendants. A happy ending to a gala cele¬
bration.
SPELMAN GOES TO A
PARTY
(Continued from page 6)
duet. The Juniors?? — Helen Barnett and
Faustina Hall —of course.
At ten o’clock, everyone adhered to the
curfew, leaving in high spirits and over¬
flowing with pleasant thoughts which would
soon be converted into pleasant memories.
MISS ANDERSON
(Continued from page 3)
For relaxation Miss Anderson turns to
flowers, gardening, and sewing. She would
like to settle down on a farm and raise food
commodities in addition to flowers. She en¬
joys sewing simple things. Her favorite
spiritual is the Crucifixion.
Miss Anderson displayed a real sense of
humor. Throughout the interview she re¬
lated little anecdotes to illustrate ideas.
For all young women attending Spelman
the perfection and success that Miss Ander¬
son has achieved would be a worthy goal
toward which to strive.
best essay on an assigned subject on any one
of several phases of French literature. One
of the two prizewinning essays was Dr.
Jones’ “Moliere for Moderns.”
The first English Club meeting was a huge
success and resulted in many students sign¬
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